STORIES OF RELIEF.

Two Letters to Mrs Pinkham,

Mra Jomw Wirriaws, Englishtown,
N. J., writea:

gin to tell you how | suffered before
taking your remedies. | was so weak |
that I could hardly walk svross the flgor |
without falling. I had womb trouble
sod such a bearing-down feeling ; also
suffered with my back snd limbe, pain
in womb, inflsammation of the bladder,
piles and indigestion. Before I had |
taken one bottle of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound | felt s great desl |
better, and after taking two and one- |
half bottles and half a box of your|
Liver Pills | was cared. If more wenld
take your medicine they would pot |
bhave to suffer a0 much.”™ !
Mrs. Josern PrrERSON, 513 East St,
Warren, Pa., writes: .
“Deanr Mnrs. Pinzsaw:—I have suf- |
fered with womb trouble over fifteen

“Travels
that when the novelis was making an
excursion in March, 1785 from Nice
across the Maritime Alps to Turin he
descended the Piedmontese sloge of the
Col i Tenda towar! Cuneo on a tiskeing-
“ Deax Mgzs. Prexsan:—I cannot be- | gan.

Tobaggaming Is 1748,

interesting to note In Smollett's
Through Prance and ltaly"

It is

“‘Having reached the topof the moun-
tain,*" be tells ms in letter 23 “‘we
prepared for desceoding on the other
side by the leze, which is an corasions)
sledge made of two pieces of woud, ear-
ried up by the conlants (local guides) |
for the purpose. I did not much relish l
this kind of carriage, especially as the |
mOouBEtain Wis very steep and coversd
with such a thick fog that we could
hardly s two or three yands hefore ua
Nevertheless our pguides were s confi-
dent and my eompanion, who
o the smme way o other orcasions, so |
sccure that I venturad to place myself |
o this machiue, ave of the coulants
standiog behind we and the other sit- |
ting before me as the comluoetor, with
his feet paddling in the snow,

!

hsd puises- ! wi

# Love Story

HE was a bit baughty to me on
ihat particnlar day, but | Jdide't
care, for | was desperately lu love
th nnother girl,
The “she” of wham | am writing s

|my wife, and as wy pencil traces the |
| paper, ahe #its by my slde. smiling amd
roolng softly to enr youngest graund- |
| ekl a lovely baby boy.

I can't recall the day that 1 bave not |

years. [ bhad inflammation, enlarge- [ order to moderate the velocity of it |gnowy my wife. We wers ehlldren 1o-

ment and displacement of the womb. |
1 had the backache constuntly, also
headache. and was so dizzy. 1 had |
heart tronble, it seemed as though my
heart was in my throat at times chok-
ing me. I could not walk around and |
1 could not lie down, for then my heart |
would beat so fast | would feel as |
though I was smothering. T had to |
sit up in bed nightsin order to breathe, |
I was so weak [ econld not do mny-
thing.

“1 have now takem several bot-
tles of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, and used three pack-
sges of Sanstive Wash, and can say
1 am perfectly cured. 1do not think |
1 could have lived long if Mrs Pink-
ham's medicine had not helped me.”

This is a fair
Picture

pof ons of the swell medium ‘
waightauits for men that we sell

‘" Ten Dollars (|

Can you tellit from ' :
8 $20.00 made-to-order |
suit?  Picture in your ‘

—

mind the very mnicest
ready-to-wear suit that
ﬁ ul;'ll' dhu#t for

1 snd we'll guar-
antes these to equal it.

8 The Materials

J Black Clay Worsted.
Black or blue all-wool
Cheviots,

Brown or grey all-wool
Cassimeres snd Fancy
= Cheviots.

The Styles
Round cornered 4-but. sacks. | |
% out sacks.
ian or Hn.hﬁ—
sewn throughout with silk—
cut stylishly and to fitall sizes
—alim slout.

Send cheat, walst, sleeve
and Inzide leg mensure when

ag. .
The Emporium end
Golden Rule Bazaar
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. ~
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“What are you doing pow?"” llhkml_‘
the man from the country who was look-
fng over n drug store with a view to a
possible purchase.

“Charging the sodas weo expect to sell |
today. "’ |
“Do you know all the people that
come in bere to buy things:"’ I
“Of course not.  We have hundreds
of strangers every day, especially amoug
those who come to patronize the foun- |

tain. "'

“That's what 1 reckoned. und me and
you can't muke no o jeger. | hain't a
guin to buy uo b iness where they
charge all the sod ¥ in advasee and
theu peddlo it ou' to every Tom, Dick
and Hurry what comes along,  What |
want to buy is a drog store doin a
stric'ly cash trade.’ — Detroit Free
Fresa

Why, Certainly.

Customer—I wish 1 kil as good a
head of hair as you have. 1 have tried
everything to remedy my baldoess, but
with no good results

Wautchmuker—Have you ever tried
rubbing vour head with steel?

Customer—Certainly not. That seems
to me ridiculous.

Watchmaker—Why ridiculous? Lsn't
it & fact that steel mukes the hair
spring?— Boston Courjer,

Frieudship.

Hazen—I like to see n man stick by
his friends Now, for instance, if o
man told you I was an uss you wouldn't
Join right iu with him, would you?

Dilby—No, sir, I'd rebuke him. I'd
tell him that the truth sbould not be
spoken on all occasions. —Bostop Tran-
seript.

In general the eggs of an insect are
deatined to be hatched long after the
parents are dead, so that most insects
are born orphans. Probably it is this
that makes insects behave so horribly
— Boston Globe.

Though many guests be absent it ia
the cheerful man we miss —African

Proverd. R
Which
do you like best—grocer-
bills or doctor-bills?
Use the wholesome
baking powder — Sc/ki/-

HERCOLES

| bear of your manning in debé ngain,

descent. Thus sccommodated, we de-
scended the monutain with soch rapidi
ty thut in an hour we renchesd Limon, |
Here we waited two full bours for the !
mules which traveled with the servants |
by the common road. '

This is simply tobogganing used ns a
practical means of truosic for travelers
in the Alps —("hambers' Jourual.

Given as & Medicine.
A reboke emphasized by n kindwess is

well known business men of the west, |

“What do youn want here?"' he said |
to the officer. !

“I've come to attuch the wages
one of your men for a debt "

“*Who is the man?"’

The officer named him, and he was |
at once summoned to his employer's |
office. :

“How long have yon been in debt?®”’
wils the first question ssked.

“Been bebindband for 20 years 11
can’t seem to cateh up, " said the wan, |
** But you have a good sulary. " |
“I know if, but § can't pet out of |
bt.'*

“*Youmust getout, or yon must leave
bere. How much do you owe?"'

The whole was pot much less than
$1,000, but the employer immediately
wrote bis check for the amouut, wod
said, ns he banded it to the mun:

“This will pay all your Lills.

de

ifl

}‘Ulllll have to go '

It was what the doctors call **heroic |
trentment, ' and it not only astonished |
the man, but **revolutionized' ' Lim. He
settled with his creditors, and then, by
capefulness, kept out of debt.

Better than o geniug for making mon-
ey is the habit of paying us yoo go.—
Youth's Companion.

Salling oo Freah Watar. |

A Pittsburger who ot one time sory-
ed pn enlistment on the United States
stenmship Michigan, o vessel of the
United States uavy which is stationed
on the great ldkes, tells a story of
Charles V. Gridley, captain of the tlag- !
ship Olympis, which led the tighting
at Manilla

Young Gridler, shortly after gradoa-
tion at the Naval academy, was ordered
to the Michigun for duty. A few duys
after he had reported the ecommander
ordered the usuul boat drill, aod the
crew wient through the process of aban.
doning the ship. When the cutter of
which Gridley wes in command bad
BErne B mile or two nwuy from the ves.
sel, the young officer, who had unever
before sailed on fresh water, inguired
sharply for the water cask, which he
discovered bad wot been placed in the
boat.

*What do you fellows do for drink-
ing wuter when you ere called away
from the shipt'' be asked the cockswain
with some asperity.

“*Sure, sir,"” replied that worthy,
“we generally dip over the side.

Gridley had nothing more to say, bat
the joke boas Leen in circnlation ever
since.—Pittsburg Dispatch

Battleship and Cralser.

The diffevence between o battleship
and an armored craiser is techoical, and
experts have stumbled over the matter
A buttleship is supposed to bave beavier
guns aod armor and to e better fitted
to withstand hard koocks from s op-
posing force. But this does not always
hold good, as may be seen in the case of
the Maine as compared with the Brook-
Iyn. The Maine was a battleship, but
she was not so large nor so heavily or-
mwored as the armored eruiser Brooklyn.
Ot one poins thers seems to be no dis
puta, and that is the fact that the
cruisers ure faster than the Lattleships,
and [t is conceded also that in most in-
stances the battleships are better pro
tected. —New York Tribune

A Weak Brother.

Penn had s very strong aversion to
tobacco. Omce he came ouexpectedly
upon some of the Friends who were ¢u-
joying the frugrant wesd, but out of
respect for their great leader they hid
their pipes, which, however, still con-
tinued to emit smoke. Perceiving this,
the governor said pleasantly, “Well,
friends, 1 am glad to see that you are at
last nshamed of your old practice.”

‘*Not entirely so,'" roplied one of the
brethren, ‘‘but wo preferred laying
down our pipes to the danger of offend-
ing a wenker brother.""—Loadon Tit-
Bits.

A Change of Oplalon.

“There's & good deal of human nature
in u puppy, "’ remarked the philosopher,
calmly watching Fido teariug his best
hut to pieces. ‘' Almost as destructive as
one of my little nephews. "'

Mrs. Bonncer—Why, professor, don't
you see he's got your hat!

The Professor—Thunder, sobe has! 1
thought it wasone of the boarders” huts
Take that, you whelp!—Boston Trau-

soriph
S .___._’____
America’s
Createst Medicine is the Medicine
for You.
Do tot experiuient with untried prepara-
tiona. Be sutisfied only with the greatest
and best, Hood's Sarsaparilla. 1t has cured

maltitudes of people and is kept on hand
{n thonsands of homen as the only safe and

4057 Sansome 8t San Francise, Cal

ENGINES,

ble family medicine. It ! defond
;ﬁrm ttl?c dangers of the heated season.

Hood's Sarsaparilla

I8 Amerion’s Greatwst Medicioe. ~ M: six for 88
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| Junior. Her father and mother dled | love to you and bids you nel to

gether ln our lovely bome In the Bloe |

Hills, By some freskiah relationsbip,
for which one of our ancesiors was re-
sponsible, Jane Metrriam was nominal-
wy auot, though several years my

before she was 12, and from that day
oo she made her bome with our family, l
with whomw she was connected by s |
tant biood tles. | was away at school

fat the time of ber bereavement nod

upon returniog for vacation found IIFI‘!

Inne,” 1he younger clifldren ealled her, |
and | soon fell Into their way, although
shie was Jeople to me, and we were
playmnics, l
“Aunt Jane” was n beauiiful ehild,
with dark halr aud rich gray eyes, aud |
she had grown into a bandsome girl,
when at the expiration of my coliege |
term ot Richmond | returoed to my
home lo the Blue Hills to hang up my |
shingle as o lnwyer. It was Just o year
before the breaking out of the war, |
wes gettlog along famously, when all
my ealculatlons were upset, and | &n
listed in a company of volunieers from
our lttle place to belp Lee defent the
enemy. |
It wus on the day of wy deparinie
that Jawe Merrlam gave we that
hanghty nnswer, wiilh which my slory |
begins, |
“Aunt Jane,” | had said, when | told
her | was going awny that night, *T'1
Be back In less than six mounths. By
that thme we'll have doiven the Yan-
kees across our loes, and 11 wl«hmlv'
the victory by wmureying the girl ll
love!" l
“You don’t know what you are say-
Ing,” answered Auont Jane, with a!
hanghty stare. *“l fear the Yankees |
will do us all great harm! ‘To:slog
ber beautiful bead thar 1 might no seo
ler Macionsly blushing face, she rdn
into the honse,
There wns Yankee biood In Annt
Jane, although of p distan! s'rain, Her
great grandmother had conte from En-
ghind o marry Jane's handsome an-
cestor, from whom sbe Inhierited her
dark beauty. “Aba!™ | whistled s friy
to myself, “Aant Jane's sympathles
are u tritte divided! 1 said wothing 1o
the famlly about my dlscovery. but
burtled away to take leave of Cousia |
Luecy Gordon. | had been o love with
Luey before 1 went away to collegs,
amd | fancied myselfl more despecately 1
smitten than ever now that 1 was
to Wik ber farewell, We were distant ‘

Ly related, Luey and I, amd she was

of the same age as Aunt Jane, barely |
21, Two wowen were never more |
strangely cottinsted. Liley was a | ut-
terfly, o dJdoll with golden curls, eyves
like the stinwer sky. lips llke cherrles
and Kittenlsh ways, She shed bliter |
tears and Kissed her farewell. Wk
out wmuch coaxlug on my part she
promised that she would walt for mp
I e ennd of doom to become my wife.
So 1 went away happy after all, for
sweel Luey's prom se was the i1al's
man that strengthened me aod bade
me hope In the terrible days it fol-
lowed.

Beveral gushing, girlish letters came
from her In answer to my passionnte
avowals of undyiug love and fealty.
How they sweetened the hardships and
dull, aching moweots of those lnter-
minable days and nights!

I had been in several battles and a |
puwmber of the boys from our place
wetre either killed or maimed. Charlle
Ferguson, my collegemate and the son
of the district attorney of Mareellne,
with whowm I had wen reading law, es-

YOU DOX'T ENOW WHAT YOU'RR 8AVING.

caped witbout a scratch. Our good
luck wade us vow io stick together
through It all. or see vach other's bod-
fes bome, shonlld fate denl more un-
kindly with us than It bhad.

Months passed without & word from
home, Then n letter came from Lucy,
postmarked New Yok, It bore the
marks of having been opened, cen-or
ed and reseqaled, to prevent contraband
information, before |1 was sent to Its
destinatibn—ILee's camp,

Lucy bad been sent to New York by
her parents 1o some of Aunt Jane's re-
Intions o escape the dreariness of the
war at home, Aunt Jane was asked to
Join ber, but she chose to remsio with
my faiber and mother aod the smaller
children In the dear old, desolate Mar-
celllne home, The little sweetheart's
letier was ns gushing as ever. It was
filled with endearing terms, and re-
counted enthusiastically bow delight-
fully she was belag eaterialoed by a
select cirele of New York friends.
Somehow, the lugenuous ring In the
putterfiy nature was lacking. that dle-
tated that Aest letter from her new
howse, and my heart ached for It

We were nearing the days of Getiys-
burg, and needed all the encouragement
that should be given to men who real

mate so downhearted and gloomy, Then

| out.

of the War. »

cause. Our army bad been victorious |
at Chancellorsyille, and from sl over |
the Bouth cawe the clamor for Lee's

| prmy 1o lavade the Northern States

Early ia June vur forces were cuntered
at Calpeper, and Charlle and | were
two of liiikkd men ready 1o sacrifies
our life’'s blood for Lee and our coun-
try. In the waniog days of Juoe my
friend recelved a leiter from bome, |
caught him reading It In a corner of

our tent by the light of his pipe, for
the sun was just golog down bebind

Culp's HiL |
“From home?' | asked anxiously. |
“Yes. from Aunt Jane, Sle sends her

grow |

disconraged.” |
“Any word from Luey?™
“None,"
I imd wever known Charlle to be wo |
reticent about hLis letters, whiek bc,'
usually handed me for perosal. But |

apt to be remembered. One day an off- | 04 the old Mareelline bomesiend. b
| 3 e old Marcelline bomesiead. “Aunt | this [ saw bim pu breas "
| cor walked into the office of one of 1he : > BN UL S e S mﬂ‘

pocket.
1o the days that followed 1 had little
e to wonder what had made my

enme that memornble
which none ean for

day 1o July,
Kot who llved 1o tell !

1

REVERENTLY 1 OFENED 1T,

[ts tale of horror. Charlle was shot by
my slde on Seminary Ridge, | suw nt a
glance that he was badly wonnded and
pleked him up ln my arms to earry |
i back to the lines,

There I laid him down, potting him in
the core of one of our boys, whose arm
wns shattered by a bullet,

"Ry with blm" I begged, “until 1
return, and If bhe should he dead, do
not let bis body be buried, 1 promised
to return It to Wis poor old mother."
Toward night, when the battle ceased,
I hastened back to my friend Charlle.
e bad died while I was gone, and his
body lay in u long trench with hun-
dreds of others ready lo be coverml
wiih earth as soon a8 the men who had
dug this wholesale grave could cateh |
thelr breath and complete th=lr terrible {
work. The guard 1 had put over him
stood by the slde of the diteh where he

ny.

“Lieutenant,” sald he, “Mr. Fergu
son requestod me to tell you that the

e taken out by any one bhut you.
also bade me tell you to read 11" |
Gently 1 lifted the body In my arms |
and from his pocket extracted (he |
document e had left me. 1 thought It |
perbaps & memorandum of his Iast |
wishes, which he wanted e to earry [
The receptacle over his bheart ear- |
rigd pothiug but a letter, It was from
Aunt Jane.

Reverently 1 opened i1, 1 koew that

Clarlle was fond of her, but | pever
dreamed that he loved Ler and bad |
asked her to be his wife. !
Tenderly but Grmly she refused him.
“I love apother,” she wrote. “You may |
gness It 1s my old playrellow, Ben Sut-
I, but be will pever kpow, He I3
madly iu love with Locy—she has for
gotten hilm, Yesterday we recelved the
noouncement of ber marringe with a
wealthy Boston merchant, Do not tell
Ben this! He peeds all bis courage, It
would be eruel to blast his bbpes In
these hard, trying times."
My eyes flled with tears as [ read
Aunt Jane's letter. A sigh for Luey,
yes, flekle Luey, wrung liself from my
heart; but (he paln ber falthlessness
gnve me was wiped out by Aunt Jane's
divine love,

I placed the letter o the pocket over
my heart. There It lay until I retorned
to Marcelline at the close of the war.
Aunt Jane stood by the gate to wel
come me. My father had died, but my
mother was still there to greet me.

That pight under the irees of the old

bomestead, with no other face but the
moon for n witness, 1 told Aunt Jane
of my flud,
Bhe turned scarlet and then deadly
pale, but before she had time to Ay
from me | enught bher ln my arms and
exacted the promise that made her my
wite.~Utica Globe.

He

A Queenly Milkmaid.

The Queen of the Belglans and Prin-
cess Clementine, while driving in a
pony-cart one day last summer, had n
charming rural adventure, which the
London Post describes:

They stopped st a farmbouse to buy
a glass of milk. Nobody but an old,
paralysed woman was ln the house,
and she replled that no milk was left
in the jugs, and that she was upable
to go to milk & cow, .

“Never mind," sald the queen; *“if
you will allow we, 1 will go to the pas-
ture. Just tell me where the jugs are.”

“But, my dear lady, you are from
the town, and you will never be able to
milk a cow,” objected the old woman.

fhe wps mistnken, however, for a
Httle later her majesty returned with a
halt-filled jug. Meantime, Princess
Clementine had lald on the table three
bowls, & loaf and the needfnl knives
and plates. The old farmer’s wife was
served by the princess, whe, It appears,
greatly enjoyed the adventure,

The Largest Congregation.
The largest congregation In Amerlca
Is that of St. Stanislaus Kostka, in Chl-
cago, which has 30,006 communieants,
The number of attendants at the sev-
eral Sunday services frequently ex-
ceeds 15,000,

A woman bever gets so old that she
outlives an attachment for the wedding

lg¢ that they are fighting for & leat

Hood's Piilg cure all liver ilis. 25 centa,
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Ope War Corn spoadént— There s ooe religh
ol iy | could ke delght (o, Another Oue
And what o that? “sSwisgug & oeuser

BHOW'S THIST

We offer One Hundred Dollan ¥ oward fur any
case of Calarrh thas taenet be rored by Hull's

e TSRy & (0 Propa, Toleda

. (& 3 " » Tol , O
We, the underdgned, have kuows F. J

Cheney fur the lest lb‘ﬁuln. anil believe bim

perfectiy b ble In Diisdaess U ansactone,

and finaneinily able Lo earry cut any oliligat oo

Druqtln. Toledo, 0.

" 1%, Wholesule Drug-
L 3

1's Catwrrh Carw |n takon (nteinally, aeti

rectly uyon the blood aml muoous suriaces o

the -p{r- Friee, Te. per bot le. Sold by all

Tewtimauials iree.

» Fawily Plils are the best,

.| made Ly their ins

Wisr & Tovax, Whelosale
Warniso, Kiswax & M amy

m‘ Permanently Cared No Gl or oarvonsnees
i SRS
s ': o e, « W Arch

Two Loitles of Pisa's Cure lor Consamp-
tion cured me o & bud lang trouble.—Mrs,
4. Nichols, Princeton, Ind., Mar, 35, 1s05,

Iry Schilling’'s Bast tea and b:tu powdar,

RIDING ON A DOOR.

The Steed Which & Uyelone Furnlshed an
| Pty Traveler.
Christian Van den Harvoer, familiae.
knowu in Celina, %, as Cvelone
Johuny, is perhaps the only man living
that enjoys the unique distinetion of
baving ridden & cveloue astride a honse
door for g distanee of over a quurter of
o mile  This remarkable feat was per-
formed wpot axa watter of chaice, but
perforee of necessity by the sbove naw-
vl person when the eyclone swept ncross

Celing in May, 1586,

Cyelove Johnny's description of the
cyclone in graphie and theilling. e
was living at the time vight miles west
of Celing, mud on the night of the cy-
tlone he and Mr. Bryan's family were
wutching the raging of the storm in the
west. The electric display was wouder-
tul, and to him it seomed as though the
world was about to come to an end by
fire. The flashes were so Lrilliunt that
the eves could pot withstend them. The
family beenme alarmed and decided to
go to the cellur for safety. Tho collar
was directly underneath the porch, on
the west gide of the house, nud Harvoer
assistedd tn getting the children to this
place of safety, and be wus the lnst one
to leave the honse.  Just as bhe stepped
upen the poreh and Lefure he relensed
bis bold wpon the doorkuob the storm

{letter in Lis breast pocket should not |¥Wept down open bim tuall its fury.

He went sailing through the alr, over
the tops of trees, the nppermost branch.
es of which tore his clothes from his
body, The gait he traveled was terrifie,
und it seeme® but w0 second from the
time be started outil be foand himself
safely dropped juto o large field anin-
jured. mve for the scratches inflicted
upon bimas be suiled over the topof the
trecs. This field was a lictle over n quar-
ter of n wmile from Mr. Bryan's house,
and Harvoer wandered aroond in the
darkness and driving min until he met
a searching purty, among whom was
Mr. Bryany, who, together with bis en-
tire family, were saved by their oppor-
tano flight to the cellur.
T Encoarages.

*“Hus my doughiter been profiting by
your iustructions i art?" foguired Mr
Blykins.

**Yes, " answered the teacher. 1 was |
o little discouraged at first. But | can
now assure you that she is getting on "'
“What progress has she moade?’
“SBhe has flnally become convineed |
that she doesn't know mo=~ bout it
than the old masters. "—\ . hington
Star

Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figsistaken; it is pleasam

gently yet prom«iy on the Kidnoys,
Liver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head.
aches and fevers and cures habitnal
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
oeptable to the stomach, prompt in
ita action and truly benefieial in its
effocts, prepared only from the most
! healthy and agreeable substances, its
an excellent qualities commend it
to all and have made it the most
popular remedy known.

Syrup of Figs is for sale in 50

zists, Any reliahle druggist who
may not have it on hand wil] pro-
eure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not accept any
substitute.

presents which were given her,

Central milrond was being constantly
e This story

of plaintiffs is related by the Louisville
Courier Journal. Emily A Storm, the
famoas Chicago lawyer, wasapproached
by un old man with o note one day.
The note had been found among the of-
ferts of o decenped relative.

od Mr. Storrs

| fellyw

asked Mr. Storre

the sote at all** asked Mr. Storre
old man.

fally, ““the culy thing 1 cun se to do in

department los its secret codes of signs,

code composer for use in the transais.

| pereeive, ' suid an English woman to

and refreshing to the taste, and acts |

cent bottles by all leading drug. |

The Ouly Thing 6 Do
Thers was & time when the Illinols

illustrating the avidity

** What s the nature of the note?* ask-
“ldon's know, sir," replied the old
“}ll-wm any iden who wrote ir**

“No, sir,"" snswersd the note benrer.
“Well, do you know asyihing about

“Nothiug at all, sir.'* answered the
“Well, " remarked Mr. Stores thonght-

the premises is to ses the [incis Cen-
tral railrosd **

Governumenl Weeret Codes,
Every government and almost every

figures or words devised by sowe clever

ston of wessages of supreme importance
amd with regard o which weerecy s of
vital eopsideration. Oue which s s
to be the cleverest of all those now in
use s cmployed by the United States
state department. It is ealled e
“sphinx. "' The “sphinx'" was devisd
by one of the officiuls in the state de
partment and is a8 susceptible to change
as the combination Tock of & sufe. Hun
drwds of messages huve been st by it,
and it defles all attempts to unravel it
weaning by thoss wsacquaioted with
the ey,

ABer Hoge Secret Saglety.

A well known Washington woman
was dofng  the eathedral elties of Eng
laud Lest sammer, Throaghout her toar
she wore u tiny Awerican tlng pinped
to the walst of her traveéling dresses A
good many of the English people whom
she met did pot enderstund  or pretond-
el pot o anderstand what the Hag atood
for,

““Yon belong to sume secret suciety, |

whom she was introduced, pointing to
tho diminutive starry banner,
“Yes'' responded the Washington
womau amiably. **There are 70, 000, 000
of us.""=—Waabington Post.

Diplomatie,
“Henry," she sl disoonsolately,
“you didn’t give me o birthday gife.""
“By Jove, that's =0, sald Henry,
“ht yun see yon always look so young
thut I cun't renlizge you ever had birth-
dayn.
Then she was happy, and be smiled
the mean, sabtle smile of a man whoe
bas saved money. —London Tie-Bits,

Woolng tu Fogland is, as & rule, the
preliminary to o happy union. The lag-
cit statistics show that the average an-
nunl sumber of applieations for divoree
does not exceed 575, which s certainly
siuall, considering that the number of
Englishmen amd English women who
warty cach yenur is 450,000,

Iu England less than o century ago it
was ot nuusoul for o mean t sell his
wife into servitude

sovere choking spells, which
severe at might. Doclors  were
in vain; the patient hecame
despondent, amd  fearsd
death,

A Case of Heari Failure,
Bhe was much frightened bat poticed
that in intervals in which her stomach
dill not annoy ber, her heart's action

became normal,  Rewson enrrectly
that her digestion was .42 at fanly
sho procured the proper medicine to
treat that trouble and with immediste
good results.  Tler appetite onme buck,
the choking spells hecume less [requent
and fSnally censed. Her weight, which
had been greatly reduced, was restored,
und she now weighs more than fur
years, Her blool soon beeame pure aml
her cheeks rosy,

The case is of general interest le-
ciuse the disease i & very common
one.  That others may know the
means of cure we give the name of the
medicine uwsed—Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills for Pale People, These pills oon-
tain all the elements to give
now life and richness to the blood and
restore shattered nerves,

WILL & FINCK CO'S.
T i e T ot
Wil & FiaGE Co., 990 arket s, Sun Franelss, €

Th ity of NEY ’

# opgortinity M !
S e
ot can sell you every- )

4
rloe inmuod
s

thing you need, write fortu

GILBERT CLEMENTS SONS,

18 CALIPORNIA STRERT, San Franclsco, Cal,
Whiolenale and Retadl Denlers in

Geomeral Suppliiems.

e —

} -4 Porfect Type of the Nighest Order of
Excellence in Manufacture.'’

Walter Bakera£o’s

I
}
!
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&
»
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1
Delicious,
Nutritious.

Less Than ONE GENT 4 Cup..

Be sure that yoo get the Gonuioa Article,

made at DORCHESTER, MASS, by

1} WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd,

EsxTanLisnen 17

YOUR LIVER

Moore's Revealed Ramedy will
dosen will make you feel better,

vour drugyist or any wholesle
from Btewart & Holmes Diug Co., Seattle,
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